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YOU TWO SHOULD BE ASHAMED 

OF YOURSELVES! YOU'RE ERIENDS.. 

You AVOW YOU WOULON'T STEAL ys 
ANYTHING | 


> 


TH 
TABLE ! THE THIEF 
TOOK THAT TOO ! 


MUST BE GREAT TBE STUPID LIKE 

PINO ! I WONDER WHAT HE'S 

DREAMIN’ ABOUT RIGHT NOW £ 
O 


L ALSO LOST MY 
FAVORITE 

MOOSOSAURUS 
CALLER | 


THE CRIMINAL 
TOOK MY SHELL 
COLLECTION ! 


THOSE TWO DUMMIES 
AKeNe THINK THAT = 


Y¥EOMEONE t ) JHEY, ERED, DIP THE 
4 STOLE MY, . CAT BURG .--NEVER 
TROPHY & 


MING ! HE WAS HERE 
. TOO!: 


WEGOTIA CA 
ACT, SHORTY 


| SEE-THIS SUITCASE, BARNEY 
THE CAT BURGLAR’S GONNA 
BTHISFOR..- 


I WON'T Go WEAR 
THAT SUITCASE! 


— 
NY 
TT 


PICKLE- PUSS THINKS 
HE'S GOING TO CATCH 
THE SUPER- SMART CAT 4] 
BURGLAR Wi ; 

SUITCASE 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE: 


Oe IT WAS A=CHOKE 5] |YOU TWO SLEEP THERE FOR A WEEK 
aCe TRAP | |TILL L AIROUT THE HOUSE ! 


YA DUMB DODO! WHYN'T 
YA LET ONE ee 


AN' DINO HAD ALL THE 

LOOT. HIPDEN IN ee 

HOUSE + HE THINK EN THE eth 
HE'S FUNNY | IN YUE HEE MEE Ape 


AN? THEN WE --» 
BLA-BLA- 

{| BLA-BLA 

ANP BLA. o- 


AH. PARDON ME.. BUT MAYBE A LITTLE 
EREO TO CHANGE THE FACE 2 THIS IS 


STER 
CALLED \MUSIC TO LEAVE BY” !! 


eva crawled out of the rose where she had slept the 
night and locked-out at-the bright green world. The air 
was cool and filled with the sound of rustling leaves. 
The morning sun beamed through the woods. And the 
soft milkweed chutes danced across the sky. She 
stretched, scratched her head and smacked her lips 
together then searched for her bee. It was asleep on a 

Seat just below her. 75 
“Wake up. It's time 


The bee hummed te life and then flew off with Leva 
holding on firmly te its furry waistcoat. Although she 
was going nowhere in particular, she was confident 
that she would have an adventure that day; buf she 
didn’t realize how quickly it would happen. 


Without a warning, a lasso suddenly appeared 
before her and the head of the bee went through 
loop. Her mount disappeared from below her, but Leva 
continued to sail through the air until she struck the 
high grass. She tumbled through the blades and 
landed on her stomach. The grass cushioned her fall so 
that although she was bruised she wasn't hurt badly. 

+ Angrily she scanned the woods surrounding her to 
see if she could locate the fiend or fiends who had so. 
unexpectedly and rudely interrupted her journey. She 

- listened for a moment hoping to hear the buszing of 
her.bee_and_sbe.did. 

Her bee was very important to her. Becauseshe was 
a ‘Bit’ which is smaller than an elf and only an inch 
tall, it was difficult for-her to get from place to place 


without the aid of her trusty mount. She could have 
gotten another mount such as « dragonfly or a wasp, 
but she had grown fond of her bee and felt that it was 

ase it from whatever trapit had gotten 


Pecerony she followed the sound of the buzzing un- 
til if became so loud that she knew that the bee was 
near. She camé te a clearing, and ir the center of the 
clearing she saw her bee tied to a stake that was 
fastened to the ground. No one else was around but 
she suspected that whoever had tied up her bee was 
waiting for her behind the bushes. Caution was 
useless so she decided to fryspeed and dashed into the 
clearing. 

She had almost reached the bee when a lasso 
sprang from the bushes, encircled her arms and held 
her. At the other end of the lasso and emerging from 


the bushes was the meanest looking elf that Leva had 
ever seen. He wos four times taller than she was, and 
he had an evil grin on his face. 

“Well, well, it seems as if I've caught the bee's 
rider,” he said. “My name is Janx and what are you?” 

“I'm called Leva, and I'ma ‘Bit!’” She tried tosound 
as ifshe wasn’t frightened, buta telltale quiver wasin 
her voice. 

“A Bit! This is my lucky day. I've heard that Bits 
know all the secrets in the world because they're so 
small that nobody notices them. Is that true?’ . 


“Ido know a lot of things, but not everything.” 

Janx pulled Leva close to his demon-like eyes and 
asked: “Do you know where there's a treasure of geld 
and jewels? | don’t want too much. I'm not greedy. | 
just want enough to make me the wealthiest elf in the 
world for the rest of my life!” 

“Gee, | don’t know where there's any treasure.’ 

“Now that's too bad, little Leva, because I’m not ge- 
ing to untie either you or your bee until you find me 
some gold and jewels.” 

Leva had to think fast because she knew that Janx 
meant what he said. She knew where thete were a 


- few pennies that had fallen from the pocket of a giant, 


but Jonx wouldn't be satisified with that. Janx 
wanted gold and jewels, Leva’s eyes brightened with: 
an idea. 

“I know where there's a pile of gold ... and jowele 
too!’ 

“Is the pile as tall as me?” asked Janx. 

“It's taller than five of you standing onieach other's 
heads.” e 

“Where is it?’ 

“Vl take you there.” 

“Alright,”’ said Janx suspiciously, “but no tricks,” 

Janx untied Leva and put heron topof her bee. Then 
he undid the stake, but held onto the cord as she and 
the bee led her through the woods. The bee flew, but it 
could only fly as far as the length of the lasso. 
Afther a short time, they came to a large weoden 
Xe : 

“The gold and jewels are inside the box.’ 

Janx gave out a yell and ran to the box releasing 
Leva and the bee. Instead of flying away, Leva had the 
bee circle near Janx but not close enough to be caught 


ga : 

Anxiously, Janx lifted the heavy lid off of the box; 
and then he looked inside. 

“There's nothing in here but honey!” he said with 
rage. 

“Honey is colored gold,” came avoice from above 
him,’ and the dew drops on the side of the box sparkle 
like jewels.” 

Leva laughed heartily as she flew eway. 


— 
CROOKS ARE HOLDING 
UP THE BANK ! T/LL CATCH 
aay THEM RIGHT IN THE. 


an Ger our Me Pres 
MONEY,YA GOTTA, = 
CASH OUR CHEckS! 4 


GO AHEAD, CASH  un..vun sure | [Here You ARE, Me. 
YOUR CHECKS, Boys! WH DON'T MIND Z| | ELINTSTONE { 


LOOK, WILMA. «THE BANK 
15 BEING ROBBED AND. 
IT'S ON 7ZELEV/S/ONS J Z 


ONE IN 
BEDROCK (5 WATCHING! ee 


WOMEN HAVE HELP UP THE 

BEDROCK BANK! WAIT ! 

THEY'RE TAKING TWO 
HOSTAGES | 


i SSS aaa eee | 
|| CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


| 


q 
-|DID YOU SEE FRED FLIRT-)z'LL KILL 
WITH THAT WOMAN @ T’LL 
KILL HIM JE SHE 
= POESN'T! 


THE WOMAN HOLDING THE EUNT AS 
A HOSTAGE SEEMS TO HAVE TAKEN 
A LIKING TO HIM ! 


WAIT TILL L GET MY HANDS ON 
THAT HUSBAND -THIEF ! 
THE CROOKS ARE : 
HEADED WEST ON 
ROUTE TEN } BEWARE, 
THEY ARE ARMED AND 
DANGEROUS ! 


y-YOU'LL NEVER GET AWAY ! W: WHAT'S A NICE GIRL 
THE POLICE WILL +++ LIKE YOU DOIN’ ROBBIN’ , 


= A 2 
IF THEY CATCH US, YOUSE K Ee ©. 


GUYS ARE DEAD/ L AIN'T NO Nice 


, GIRL, DUMMY | 


a t ? ‘ i E. BE = ; = 
AeaRig cMBIN’ Pee) | / ney iee | 
GO FASTER: ): BETTY! ~ 

= Now! }- 


KEEP THEM TWO GUYS IN 
THE 


IN, WE‘LL SHOOT TH’ 
HOSTAGES | 


“ ¢ NEVER | 


: : 
SAID I WOULD, 
WILMA | 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


I'LL SNATCH 
BALD-HEADE 
you PHONEY 


You 
D 


COME ON OUT WiTH YOURHANDS UP 
OR WE/LL START SHOOTIN! ! 


HERE THEY COME, FOLKS: THE TWO 
HOSTAGES, FRED FLINTSTONE AND 
BARNEY RUBBLE HAVE CAPTURED. 

THE CROOKS ! TWO UNIDENTIFIED FEMALES, 
WERE ALSO IN THE GANGSTERS’ 


IM SORRY I DIDN'T IDENTIFY:, Y HOME 

YOU PROPERLY, MRS. RUBBLE! 

WHERE ARE YOU TAKING YOUR 
HUSBANDS Z d 


YOU DON'T EXPECT ME 

TO EAT THIS SLOP, 
0 YOU MRS. 

\ FLINTSTONE © 


THEY IKE LIKE ROCKS! | 
YOU BURNED THE 
EGGS AGAIN | 


HOLD IT, FRED: DON'T START & 
NAGGING ! THOSE PTERODACTYL 
EGGS ARE DONE FERFEC7LY | 


= 


Here's ONE THAT 
/SN'7 BURNED, FRED. -- 


"BARNEY! C'MON, SHORTY eS rice 1S THAT 


WE'RE GETTIN’ OUTA HERE! 


~ HANG ON, 
BARNEY! ¢ 


-sAND ACTER T FINISHED 
GETTING BREAKFAST, HE 
ASKED METO SHINE HIS 
BOWLING BALL} MEN |! 


SAWED> OFF LITTLE 


RIGHT HERE , 
FRED... HIDIN’. 
FROM BETTY, { 


FINE WAY TO START THE DAY ! 
WE GOTTA GO TO THAT STUPID QUARRY i 
AND S SLAVE FOR MR: SLATE ALL DAY 4 ! 


WILMA, HERE'S A uJ 
FoR BOTH OF US! 


THEY NEED POLICE - 
a diate IN BEPROCK ! 


HERE'S NO REASON ) WE'LL TAKE 
WHY WOMEN CANIT 


- WILMA! 


ia A 
AAEANWHILE... 


! « )MR, SLATE JUST 
Coe RG MCTMING (AME OUTA HIS 


OFFICE! MORE ¢ 


GRIEF ! 


THEEXAM 
BE COPS, BETTY ! f THIS MORNING, 


[ ELINTSTONE, 
EOME DOWN 


IF THEY TURN US DOWN BECAUSE. 
WE'RE FEMALES, WE'LL GET J 
WOMEN'S LIB TO PICKET 

CITY HALL | 


FIRED FOR 
HERE A THIS TIME F 


ER, UH, 1 AIN'T NEVI 
GONNA BE LATE AS os 


ee 
I CALLED YOU HERE TO 
TELL YOU YOU'RE BOTH 
GETTING A MONTH'S 
VACATION WITH FAY./ 


Youd PaycHIATeISr IS WAITING AT 
HAPPY FARM, ME SLATE! 


AN’ BOWLIN, 4 
AVERY PAY | 


We'ze rae, Y 
Wilepaen ne 
ES 


WHERE YOU BEEN ,WILMAZ ) I'MA~ | |You'p BETTER STOP PUGHING? 
‘| What ee ‘YA DOIN! ibs THE POLICE PED, SET ARE You 
COP'S UNIFORM 2 WOMAN nae 
NOW, FRED! 4 Pu kHAHAnoHo. 
a r= jeeter" cs 


HOHO HAHA eo- \FOR BEINGA PUBLIC, | | THIS IS FOLi S534 
MONAT E FOR , ene Nou 110T $ 


Wi GET THIS PLACE 


/ WH YOU AND BARNEY WILL. HUH? BUT | 
DIDNIT YOU TELL MEME: 4 WE..Le+ 


SPEND THE MONTH TAKING ) BARNEY 
LATE GA\ eoceeo |CAKE OF THE HOUSE WHILE | \AN! ME «ee 


ic pe TAREON Duty! 


“[ 15 SHE GONE, 
BARNEY Z 


YA KNOW, SHORTY, WILMA AN’ Y + |SOMEBODY GOTTA WATCH THE 
BETTY COULDN'T DO THIS IF_“/NERVOUS BREAK- | |QUARRY, BARNEY | LETS TAKE 
SLATE CIONT OIE USA J QQWN, ERED! THATS| [A RIDE DOWN THERE! 


MONTH OFF Z 


OF COURSETLL BABYSITFOoR )- YY“UCCHA! 
(OU PEAR BOYS! You JUSTGO J WE'LL BE GONE 
RIGHT AHEAD! WEIRDLY 1S \\ WHILE, CREEPELLA! 
WATCHING He LIZARD STEW JCOMEON, SHORTY | 


° 


Z,NeveR tousut ANYTHING \ [HERE COMES'A__ = 
1D WANTA Go BACK ) 15 BETTER, | |Speepstee, getty! 
THAN TAKIN WATCH Me PULL _4 


CARE OF THE 


TO WORK, FRED! 
“HOUSE, RUNT |, 


BARNEY, IT'S \ ~ 
WILMA AN’ - 
BETTY! 


GIVE US A BREAK, WILMA! _{ vers see your | 
WE'RE YOUR HUSBANDS | ”_/ LICENSE AND 


REGISTRATION, 


COME ON, WILMA, BE Nice! MEAN! | [WHO'S BABYSITTING Y LA‘| 
BARNEY WAS DRIVIN! TO THE tk WHILE YOU TWO GRUESOME + 
QUARRY TO GET OUR JOBS BACK: | | JOYRIDING AROUND? _/ THE KIDS ARE 

Sci 


CALLING OFFICERS FLINTSTONE | [LET'S SEE HOW 
AND RUBBLE! TWO MEN THEY 90, BARNEY - 
_ ANNOYING WOMEN AT —— 
KOCK AND. GRAVEL, 


/ We were Sent FoR YOU HEY, PON, THIS 1S REAL SERVICE. 
BY THE POLICE CHIEF! $ TLLTAKE THE KED HEAD !! 


LETS CLEAN ) 


OFFICER FLINTSTONE, 
THERE'S A RIOT AT ; 
ROCK AND. GRAVEL *y 
ARREST THE RIOTERS- 


} n 


- CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGS 


YOU WERE MAGN 
VARLING! 


QE 


ARREST You, \ 
"RE ALZ GOING 
TOVAIL! 7 


—— 
4 


fy ae 
2 ue eees 
ALL RIGHT ft 
DARLING § 
ae J / 


i 


BARNEY AND FRED WANT. 
TO TAKE YOLI FORA RIDE! 


EY, KIDS 


fl 


FOLLOW THE DOTS AND 
SEE IF YOU'D LIKE TO GO! 


ee 
x 
bs 
& 
e 
4 ke 


